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Louise Vermeule More Fasr>i n rx f i n rr Th nn F\/on
VlllUllllg I HUM klUM

Fayne Moore.

SWAYS ALL BY HER POWER

Denies Intent to Defraud, but
Owes "More Dollars Than

I Can Count "

PLANS VENGEANCE ON ENEMIES.

Says the Tradesmen Who Accuse Her
Must Suffer.Easy to Get

Credit.Heart Turns
to Her Boy.

Louise v ermeuie is amazing, a prisoner
in the Tombs, accused of having lived in
palaces that were real by describing her
castles that were in the air. prosecuted by
merchants innumerable, sermonized by her
attorney, pitied by her husbaud, suspected
by all, she is invincible still.

In the prison she has the attitude of a

sovereign. The guards are subjects to her,
tb-s rcati-ons are indignant for her, the prisonersare desolate with her. There is an

eating house keeper who serves the men

and women held for trial in the Tombs. He
is the most sceptical of mortals.
He said a week ago to a kind-hearted student,who shuddered. "I have never known

an accused person who was innocent." He
has resisted May Keliard, Fayne Moore, all
the Queens of Sheba. He is unconquerable.
Well, Louise Vermeule has been in the
fi,«.1-° .Inn. «hp ewe*

him. already, $80. That is a greater feat
than the conquest of Tiffany, 1lie jeweller.
Tiffany gave io her $1,500 in diamonds,

gold and silver. When her failure to pay
for them provoked the visit of a Sheriff to
her rooms, decked for a princess, hi; found
only a powder puff.
There is a tale in :he "Arabian Nights"

of bank bills that were good money when
a merchant of Bagdad received them and
dried leaves when he attempted to give
them to others. '

Louise Vermeule's drafts on Crosher, the
druggist, were similar to those bank bills
of Bagdad. By what art did she enehant
them'' She lias a dainty little figure,
dressed without affectation. Her gowns
a.re simple, but of the simplicity that is so

ruinoys.
Her Language Lacks Heart.

Her language would not deceive a child
or a dog. It is precise, fluent, proud; but
there is no heart in it.

It is convincing. The reason may be that
one does not glisten to the sense of the
things that she says, but is intent upon
her manner In saying them. It is ingenuousand fascinating. Her irises are
dark leaves of lilies on a crystal lake.
They express tints and half-tints of ideas.
Her lips are flrni; her chin is deliberate.
She has the genius of bewildering. She

In hop noli Troaforqlqtt '

"They say that I intended to defraud
them! What an absurdity! I owe many,
many dollars. I owe so many that I ear.notcount them. Do you count sheep
when you cannot go to sleep?
"But the people to whom I owe the

1arrest sums were not at court to complainof me when 1 was arraigned last
Friday. The complainants there were only
little, insignificant tradesmen."
She said "tradesmen" with an air that

made them unworthy of notice, indeed!
She continued:
"What crime is there, proy. in obtaining

credit? I have money. Does that offend
the vulgar? I suppose that the drafts
about which they are making so much
1 rouble would be paid. Those who complainbad other dyafts which were paid,
drawn upon the some person.Mr. Roelofs
and Mr. Crosher. Mr. Orosher is in debt
to me.
"He gave me the drafts, and said: "Use

them; I will pay them.' He is arrested%
Well^fa Oh, I have to be grateful, I suppose,because the people who have caused
my arrest have not suggested that Mr.
Crosher is m.v lover!"
She laughed derisively, and tossed back

her head.
Easy to Get Credit.

" 1T,.f> T,,hr> mo nnd then him,"
fcbe said, "may .know that there could be

only the most formal business relations
between 11s. You think that I obtained
credit easily here? I obtained it even more

easily than you think. How?
"Well, you go to a shop and buy for

small sums that you pay promptly. Then
you increase your bills, little by little, untilthey become tremendous. The shopkeeperbecomes anxious, angry, threatening.You give him a hundred dollars and
his face is all smiles. You get another
gown, another clonk, another ring, on

credit.
"Your account is so large that the shopkeeperdoes not dare to close it. He hopes,

hopes What a terrible goddess Hope
is! She crowns with roses and with leaves
the shopkeepers that she leads to.suicidal
things like their charges against me."
Her eyes were angry, threatening, mocking.happy, pensive.
"They do not speak well of you in Crip«ileCreek nnd in Philadelphia," she was

old.
"They owe me more than I owe them,"

she said. "If they paid their debts to me

I would not be here. When people owe vou
money, and you are in trouble, they decline
to snv nleasant things about you. I do not
care for the people in Cripple Creek, that
mining camp. Ob, what pretentiousness!
Cripple Creek commenting upon me!"
She laughed in good humor. "1 know

Maxie Tabor at Denver. He is the son of
ex-Senator H. A. Tabor, owner of the
Tabor Grand Opera House, and fabulously
wealthy. Maxie Tabor is a very good
friend of mine."

Mind Turns to Her Boy.
For an instant a cloud fell on her face.

It seemed veiled. She had said: "My dear
little boy is in good care, I know. But he
hnsn'f me, and this is Christmas and I
intended to make the day so joyful for him
that it would efface in advance years and
years of the sad Christmas days that come
to us!" There were tears like dew on her
lashes. "Bless his little heart!" she said.
"I hope that the maid will play with him
all day."
She evaded in this pathetic phase of her

conversation a question about R. W. Roelofs,her husband, who said on Satuixlay
that she had ruined him. She spoke of her
life in the Tombs:
"Every one heie tries to make it acceptableto me," she said. "I read a

great deal. I think of the best, way to
make those who have placed me here sufferIn their turn. I am not a criminal.
The world will know this soon."
One of her keepers nodded oddly, and

said: "Talk of her passing bad drafts!
Why, tha.t woman could pass Confederate
nio<ney in this prise
Mrs. Fayne Moore for five minutes end
borrow nil her diamonds, and nut them in
pawn for candy a moment later.
"Everybody here Is her servant, except

the Warden. He keeps away from her. I
avoid her as much as I can. I never look
at her. She is the cleverest woman that
was ever locked up in this prison. I know,
because I have been here since that woman
was a little girl."
Louise Vermeule. is said to he twentyeightyears of age. but she seems to lie

younger, and learned as a very old sybil.
New Man Overcome in Oainson.

Brayton Willard, employed on the foundationsfor the Willis avenue bridge over the
Harlem River, was overcome in a caisson
by the compressed air yesterday, and was
taken to the Harlem Hospital. Willard is
not an experienced workman in the caissons.He lives at No. 329 West One Hundredand Xweoty-fifth Street.
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IN A PRIS
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Louise Vermel
The young woman accused of swimllii

the Tombs bas ever held. All who see 1
powers, and even the keepers are mere f

UNCLE SAM'S "
ARCHITECT HERE.

Morin-Goustiaux Tells of
Buildings for the Great

Paris Exposition.
MANY PRIZES ARE HIS.

Fof All His French Name He Was
j Reared in This Country,

in California.

Morin-Goustiaux, architect of the Americanbuildings at the Paris World's Fair, to
he held next year, is here. He arrived on

Saturday. He is going to Washington today.He has his plans all traced in sepia
and water colors. There are all the details,even the statues of bronze in the
niches.
The plans are not to be talked of in

public until after Commissioner Feck lias

sen them, but there is an inspiration inthemthat every one expects. The buildingsare to be expressive of the greatness,
the power and wealth of the United
States.
"I can tell you that I lia-ve tried to realize
that expression," M. Morln-Goustinaux

said. "I have always felt it intensely. I

was born in France, but my boyhood was

enchanted by Californinn scenery. I was

graduated at the Art School in San Francisco.
"My studies there were serious, since

I could enter the Beaux-Arts school in
I'aris a month afterward. I have made
frequent visits to America. I was at the
Chicago World's Fair. I was the architect
of the Snn Francisco Hospital in ISSKt. I
was In this city, three years ago. gaining
amazement from the sky-scrapers rising
like palaces of Aladdin in a day."
Morin-Goustiaux has built an insane asylumnear Paris and a hospital at Trieste

that are architectural models. He had won

thirty prizes in competitions for buildings,
and his number of years is not apparently
much more than that. He is tall, graceful
in his Xewmarket coat and ardently enthu-"
siastic.
He has large, expressive dark eyes. It

should be interesting that the architect of
the American buildings in fans is nuuusome.So many architects abroad are not.;
But this one is almost an American. He
speaks English without a foreign accent.
He Speaks of our country as if it were his,
"America was treated in Pars like a favoritechild." he said. "After all the space

had been allotted, Mr. Peck came, saying
that he wanted more. He could not get all
that he wanted, but lie got more than he
could expect.
"ow it will be amusing to see him strug-

gling against exhibitors as he struggled''
against the managers of the exhbition In
Paris."
"Do you intend to convey an impressibn

of America's tail office buildings in the
staff, wood and iron of the ephemeral constructionat the fair?" he was asked.
"Perhaps," he replied. "In Paris I have

to fight against the sky line. I would not

clamor for it here, I can assure you. It annoysme too much there.
"No. New York has not an architecture.

It has a system of construction. The iron
frame is a marvellous invention. .But tiie
architects put on it all the styles of the
ages.the Greek, the Roman and the Gothic.
"That shocks a trained eye, one would

think. But no. it does not. The skyIscrapers are not ugly. Nothiug large is
ever ugly. Then. I have seen in these comnositestyles charming effects. I saw 011

the river "front this morning a rustic house,
the roof of which was Chinese, the facade
Italian Renaissance, the porch Pompeian.
It was charming."
"Then you admire .the sky-scraper?" he

was asked, q 2L^-o
"I ant sorry, he said, /'that a style of

architecture has not been invented at the
same time as the style of building."
M. Morln-Groustiaux said: "I think that

hygienic reasons may prevent the building)
oi extremely tall houses in time. Oh. I am
not one of those who think it wise to
criticise adversely the commercial spirit
about art. Cadmus, you know, made all
the Mediterranian countries pass from the
age of stone into the age of bronge. He
taught the Greek the principles of all the
art."

Sang Carols in Fhig-ll.sh Cushion.
An old English custom was introduced in

Hackensack yesterday morning, wheu a

dozen members of the British-American Societywith their wives made a tour, of the
town at 5 o'clock in a wagonette and sang
Christmas carols in front of the homes of
different members. The singing was excellent,and those rudely awakened enjoyed
the novcity.

LADY
>0N CELL
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lie in her Gel!.
)g ig one of the most fascinating prisoners
i or come under the sway of her peculiar
jlaves to do her will.
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CAUGHT IK J RAID.

It Was the First Made in
the City in Several

* Years,

POLICEMEN USED PISTOLS.

The Charge Against the Prison-
ers is Violation of the

Sunday Law.

A raid was made on a pool room at 10
o'clock last night at the northwest corner

of Broadway and Twenty-eighth street,
and the manager, William Stubb, of Thirtyninthstreet and Eighth avenue, and all the
inmates were placed under arrest, for violatingthe Sunday law.
Policeman Qulnn, of the West Thirtieth

street station, heard t\yo men loudly quarrellingand also thought he heard the .click
of billiard balls. He called another policemanto his aid, and together they burst
into the room, with .drawn pistols, and
shouted that every man was under arrest.
A patrol wagon was sent for and the entire
party were taken to the station house.
They gave their names as William Stubb,

the manage, Thomas Chapman, of No. 72
Potter Bflilding, who described himself as

manager of a London newspaper, James
Downey, his friend, a butler, of No. 19
West Thirty-eighth street. William H. I'iggott,a real estate dealer, of No. 33 East
Twenty-seventh street, Robert Morgan, of
No. 117 West Houston street, who said he
was a bookmaker and a "promoter of
ideas," John Malone, a driver, of No. 131
West Seventeenth street, Charles Griffin,
a clerk, of No. 105 Seventh avenue, and
George Wharton, colored, of No. 120 West
Seventeenth street.
All of these men were locked up, though

each denied that he had been playing. The
police, though, said that three tables were

"in run operation.
Edwara Coyle, of No. 338 Eighth avenue,

said that he had gone in to buy a cigar,
and he was discharged. Frank Cassidy, a

United States regular, belonging to the
Twelfth Regiment, said that he was to
leave" last night for Manila and owuld be
court martialed if he did nc*- report on

Governor's Island at 10:30 p. m. He also
was discharged.

It is tin# first raid for this cause that
has been made for years.

LIFE SAVER ON A BICYCLE.

Patrick Hawley Dragged from Certain
Death Beneath Trolley Car Fender.

The bicycle policeman now comes to the
front as a life saver by riding in front of
a rapidly moving trolley car and dragging
a man from before the fender. The officeris "Ajax" Whitman, of the bicycle
squad.
Patrick Hawley, of No* 302 West Thirtysecondstreet, was crossing Sixth avenue

at Twenty-sixth street yesterday and failed
to see a trolley car rapidly approaching.
It was within a few feet of him when
Whitman, seeing the man's danger, rode up
in front of the car and pulled Hawley from
his perilous position, but not before Hawleybad been struck by the fender and
the front of the car. The bicycle was
somewhat damaged, "^hitman was slightly
bruised.

Sayn Widower Kept Her n Prisoner.
Mary Froech, the sixteen-year-old daughterof Mrs. Anna Froech, of No. 064 Myrtleavenue, Williamsburg, who disappeared

ten days ago, yesterday told a story to the
police which resuiieu 111 a 'iiuikc 01 ;inductionagainst William Sackman, a widower.The girl says lie kept her a prisonerin a house at No. 13 Humboldt street.
She also accuses a woman living in Lorimerstreet of having had a part in the abduction.
Will Some One Give Him Work?
Chris Clausen, a young giant of twentyone,six feet and a half tall, called at the

.Journal office yesterday and showed his
honorable discharge from Company L,
Sixty-fifth Regiment, New York Volunteers.
"I served with the regiment for six months
at Camp Alger," he said, "and sinee my
discharge I have tramped all over Greater
New York, trying to get work. I am
healthy and strong, but I have been unsuccessful.Will any one in New York give a
discharged soldier employmeutV"

IKED AS ADAM
AND ON BROADWAY.

A Temporarily Insane Man
Disrobed in Produce

Exchange Area.

LED A HOOTING CROWD.

Reached Trinity Place Before
A-.. OL_U \A/_ .

miy oricuer vvaa

Found.

Lower Broadway was amazed, shortly befort1 p. m. yesterday, by the spectacle of
a young man entirely nude promenading the
sidewalk. That It was quite cold #'.d not
affect him in the least. He was more

unconcerned than the persons who met
him.
No policeman was for a time in sight, and

this modern Adam marched back and forth
indifferently, until the crowd began to hoot
and laugh.
Then he became excited and shouted: "I

want to be saved! I want to be saved!"
He t^en .hurried down Trinity place, but

was headed off by several Adams Express
1 --J + n.lfl.ln ^nnrc

cuu.yiu.ytn5, uiiu i/ciivcru vmuiu v*w«.«.

Policemen Schneider and Neumeyer came

hurrying up, having been sent from the
Church street station, and found that the
man had suddenly become violent. He was

bundled into an express wagon and. with a

blanket wrapped around him, was taken to
the Church street station. The policemen
had to carry him in struggling. He was

unable to give his name or any explanation
of his conduct.
His clothing was found and brought in.

It was afterward learned that the man

had attended Christian service at Old
Trinity, and had then gone to the Turkish
bathrooms, in the Produce .Exchange building.Finding the place closed, he had deliberatelyundressed in the area, and then
sallied out upon the street.
Surgeon Macnider, who came in a Hudson

Street Hospital ambulance, said to the po-!
lice: "It is a case of acute mania. He has

gone insane on religion, apparently, and we

can't have anything to do with him. You
muse nave mm I-Uiuiumcu uj a. uiue-o

trate."
"But," saict Captain Westervelt, "there is

n<> magistrate sitting this afternoon."
"Oh, keep him looked up till to-morrow,

then,"% said the doctor. "You can lock hint

up 011 a charge of disorderly conduct, you
know. It wont hurt him any not to get to
the hospital to-day."
To Captain Westeryelt's expostulations

and urging that the man needed immediate
attention the doctor from the Hudson
Street Hospital remained entirely deaf, and
later in the day Superintendent Knoll, of
that hospital, said that Macnider had done

right in not taking the man. "Had he been
suffering from alcoholic insanity," said the
superintendent, "we could have carried him
to Beilevue, because alcoholism is itself a

disease, but acute inauia is only a symp!torn. We have no right to act otherwise,
and the Beilevue authorities have asked us

not to touch insane cases."
While waiting for a Beilevue ambulance

the man's insanity gradually disappeared
and ne Became runouui. m- uuieiuuj
dressed himself and asked what he had
been do'ng. He remembered nothing of his
Broadway promenade.

*'I am Edward Parkinson, twenty-two
years old, ol' No. 51(1 Clinton street, Brook-
lyu," ho said. "My father is Kotiert Parkinson,a wine merchant. I have not been
feeling well for several days, but have
never had an attack like this before. I
never drink or smoke. I regularly attend
the Eplseopa' Church, and this morning
came over for the service at Trinity. All
I can remember is that I became bewildered.but I am all right now."
He was taken to Bellevue in charge of

Surgeons Edgerton and Wyncoop, and a

message was sent to his father.

AWNING BROKE HER FALL
FROM THIRD-STORY WINDOW.

Young Wife Is Now in an Alcoholic
Ward, While Her Husband and

bister Are in Jail.

That Frances Flabln Is not in a coffin
instead of a berth in the alcoholic ward of
Bellevue Hospital is probably due to an

awning which broke her fall from a thirdstoryand let her off with a few bruises.
John Michler, a soldier, who is stationed

at Fort Hamilton, was standing in front
of No. 32 First avenue last night when
he saw the woman fall and strike on the
awning. The woman clung to the iron
frame until Policeman Ddwling relieved
jher from her position.

Her husband said she jumped out the
window. His hands and face were badly
scratched, but he said this was from a

quarrel which they had earlier in the day.
The sister of Mrs. Fabin said she heard
her say several times during the day that
she was going to kill herself.
Both the husband and the sister were

locked up in the East Fifth street sta;Hr,n At- Rpiiovtip It was said the woman

was suffering more from alcoholism than
anything else.

WANTED FIGHT AND GOT IT.

Quarrelsome Negro Received a Charge
of Buckshot in His Back.

Edward M. Wood, a negro, of No. 40
Thorp avenue, Williamsburg, after raising
a disturbance In the saloon of John Stuberinan,at No. 140 Harrison avenue, yesterday
morning, went into the street, where he got
into an nrgument with Henry Heskemp.
Wood invited Heskemp to fight him and
struck him in the face. Stuberman came
out of his saloon with a shotgun. Heskemptook the gun from the saloon keeper
and turned it on Wood. The latter turned
to run away, when he received a charge of
bird shot in his back. He fell on his face,
but was not badly wounded.
Stuberman and Heskemp were arrested

for the shooting.

MEANT TO SWIM TO SEA.

But When Powers Jumped from the
Shore He Stuck Fast in Mud.

Michael Powers, thirty-three years old, of
No. 225 Kent street, Greenpolnt, while sufferingfrom the grip yesterday, left his
home unobserved, clad onlv in his undergarments.He ran to Newtown Creek,
where he leaped into a tributary of the
stream known as Whale Creek, and be-
came stuck in tne mua.
Policeman Vance rescued Powers. At the

police station he told the police he had
tried to swim from Whale Creek to the
ocean. He was detained.

Schooner Ida H. Mathis Post.
Mays Landing, N. J., Dec. 25..Relatives

of the crew and the owners of the threemastedschooner Ida H. Mathis, Captain
Mizeal English, hailing from Somers Point,
this county, have abandoned all hope of the
vessel's safety. She sailed from the DelawareBreakwater on November 25. bound
for Newburyport, Mass., laden with ..coal,
and that is the last heard of her or her crew
of seven men. It is thought that the Mathisencountered the heavy storm which beganon November 2tt, and foundered.

BURIED TWO DAYS;
LIVES TOJELL IT.

An Old Soldier Resurrected
After a Dismal Sojourn

Underground,
A COMRADE SAVED HIM.

William Hazen, Despite the Doctors,Would Not Believe
John Clark Was Dead.

Wlnhita TCn» Pin rk nn

aged Union soldier, who has been spending
his last days at the Soldiers' Home, in
Dodge City, was literally resurrected from
the dead last Friday. Clark, who was a

prosperous man of business before the civil
war, joined the Union army as a private
in a Western regiment and fought through
out the campaign. He bore many scars as

proofs of his bravery in the field, and at the
Battle of the Wilderness he was picked up
for dead. To his friends yesterday he
feebly said with a wan smile that, the presentwas really his second resurrection. But
this was the first time he had ever been
buried'. He spent forty-eight hours, from
Wednesday until Friday noon, six feet
under ground in the Soldiers' Cemetery at

Dodge City.
Clark would have remained buried and

would have suffered the horrible death of
suffocation hod it not been for the persist-
ent urgings of William Hazen. an old
friend, who kuew Clark in his palmy days.
Hazeu was at the Soldiers' Home last
Tuesday when Clark apparently died, after
a lingering illness of typhoid fever. Hazen
was iii the room. He heard the verdict that
his old friend was dead, but somehow was
uot satisfied. Rigor mortis did not set in
at the expiration of twenty-four hours, and
Hazen was more than ever convinced that
Clark still lived. He said so to the authoritiesof the Home, and urged delay, but
they smiled 'ndulgently on him and pro-
ceeded with the arrangements for the
burial.

Being' Dead, Was Buried.
The doctor had certified that Clark was

dead, and that was enough for the Soldiers'Home i>eople, and on Wednesday the
bvhuicm ti uuu(>, iin a>cu 111 u v uu iii ui nit:

plainest and cheapest description, was
buried in the cemetery, with a wooden
cross at the head of the grave bearing his
name and age.seventy years.

Still William Hazen wasn't satisfied. He
had looked at the face in the coffin just be-
fore the body was carried out for burial
and he could see no change since the hour
of h's friend's alleged death on Tuesday.
Unable to restrain himself, lie had even
touched the face of his friend and had almostimagined he could discover warmth
there.
AVheu all the others had left the cemetery

Hazen remained there, looking at the fresh
mound, and he felt tempted to get a spade
and reopen the grave at once. Hazen
couldn't sleep that night. His mind was
busy with thoughts of liis friend, and the
more he pondered the more he was convincedthat Private John Clark had been
consigned to a horrible fate.

Being; Alive, "Was Disinterred.
Early on Thursday morning he again

sought the authorities of the Soldiers'
Home, and besought them to reopen the
grave. His request was refused. Undauut-

the city, and stated his case there. They]
looked up the death certificate, and noting
the signature of the physician were satis-1
tied. Then Hazen sought the cemetery authorities,but they would not consent to
open the grave without a permit from the;
Health Department. This the indefatigable
Hazen couid not obtain befpre Friday forenoon.
Then he lost no time in hastening to the.

cemetery with assistance and a physician;
to reopen the grave. When the coffin lid
was removed, to the astonishment of the
beholders it was found that Clark had literallyturned over. His heart was stilT
beating, and stimulants soon restored him
to consciousness. Clark was removed at
once to a nearby house and put to bed, but
he was too weak to talk until yesterday.
Then he told those around him that he was
semi-conscious of all that was going oft
when he was buried, but was unable to cry
out or utter a sound.

KILLED HIM UNDER
A CHRISTMAS TREE.

Jule Boillot Assassinated by John Hollo*!
way at a Holiday Re-

cejjuui .

Jefferson City. Mo., Dee. 25..At a Christmastree celebration at Aught, a small
town in Oswego County. John Hollowly
shot and killed Jule Boillot, one of the oldestand most prosperous citizens of Osage
County.
Holloway fled an^ has not been apprehended.

WEYLEKTSEES SPAIN'S
SAFETY IN HIMSELF. I

Hints She Will Run Great Risks Unless
He and Sagasta Control the

Government.

London, Dec. 26..The Madrid corre.
(1,a c-m-a-

"Senor Sagasta'g illness has brought to a

standstill the political crisis and the negotiationsfor the reorganization of the Lib-'
eral party./ Many Liberals are opposed to
General Weyler's becoming Minister of
War, because they fear he will aspire to
succeed Sagasta as leader of the party.
"El Liberal publishes an interview with

Weyler, in thp course of which he is repre-
sented as declining to give any information
regarding the crisis, but as insisting upon
the necessity for a strong government.
Such a government could not. he said, be
drawn from the party led by Senor Sllvela.
General Weyler hinted that the country
would run great risks unless power were

placed in the hands of a Sagasta-Weyler
coalition government."

Skull Broken with a Club.
A blow on the head with a club by Po-

liceman Michel, of the Vernon avenue sta-1

tion, Williamsburg, may result in the death
of William Eagan. of Xo. 601 Park ave-1
nue. Eagan and William O'Donnell were

raising a disturbance at Pork avenue a

Spencer street yesterdav, when the police-1
mnn arrested therm O'Donnell effected his
escape. Eagan stru'>: Michel, who drew
his club and Inflicted a probable fracture of
the skull.

Discharged Soldier Dies In Street.
The body of an unknown man was found

early yesterday in the area of No. 157 East
One Hundred and Twenty-eighth street.
It was dressed In the uniform of a soldier
of the volunteer army. A policeman reeog;
nized the dead man as William Westervelt,
a former member of the Eighth Regiment,
who had lived at No. 2395 First avenue.
He had been drinking heavily since his
discharge. There were no marks of violenceon him.

Stone Broke Flynn's Jaw.
Dominic Dalle, an Italian, thirty-three

years old, of No. 32 Frost street, Williamsburg,was locked up last evening in the
Herbert street police station for having
broken the jaw of 'Edward Flvnn, aged
twenty-one, of No. 114 Conselyea street,

t- .. Tl.. T«»ll.n .... . .V.t.

hoys, and while pursuing them and. throwingstones, a heavy missile struck F*iynn
in the face and he fell insensible. He was
taken to St. Catherine's Hospital.

a

HER INTUITU)!
CflUGHTBURGLAR.

Mrs. Parkenson Heard
Noises and Followed

Them Up.
HUSBAND SAID "NONSENSE"

But She Found a Robber Hidden
in a Wardrobe Just

the Same.

Dr. Parkenson, like the average man. did
not believe liis wife when she said that
there was a burglar in the house. He ridiculedher fears. lint Mrs. Parkenson went
on a hunt and nabbed the burglar so effectuallythat he is now resting in the East
One Hundred ana Twenty-sixth street station.
The home of Dr. Charles A. Parkenson is

at No. 227 East One Hundred and Seventeenthstreet. With his wife and children
he took Christmas dinner at the home of
his mother, downtown, last night. They
returned home shortly after 10 o'clock.
After nuttlnz the children to bed. Mrs.
Parkenson sat down to talk to her husbandwhile he was taking off his collar.
"I believe there is a burglar in the

house!" she said suddenly.
"Nonsense!" said ihe doctor, struggling

with a refractory colar button. "Women
are always that way. Every little noise
they hear.darn this collar but"
He was interrupted by a scream from his

wife, who had opened the door of a wardrobeon the other side of the room. The
feet of a man were visible under a pile of
clothes. Mrs. Parkenson reached in,
grasped the intruder and yanked him out
to the middle of the floor, where he was

overpowered by the combined efforts of his
captor and her husband.
Mrs. Parkenson went out after a poliee-

man and the doctor stood guard over the
burglar, who politely requested a drink of
whiskey and a cigarette. His cool nerve
earned him what he wanted and he smoked
the cigarette and conversed with the doctor
while waiting the arrival of a policeman.
He told Dr. Parkenson that his name was
Kirby, but at the police station he said
he .was Henry McDonald. It is believed
that he robbed the house of Mrs. Mary
Powers, next door to Dr. Parkenson's beforehis disastrous trip across the quick
intuition of Mrs. Parkenson.
"You can't always tell about a woman

when they hear noises," sagely remarked
the doctor, as eh was leaving the police
station.

MOITPUNT
IN CUBAN HILLS,|

Colonel Ray Goes to Guantanemoto Capture the
Robber Bands.

Santiago de Cuba, Doc. 25..Lleuten-!
ant-Colonel Henry Ray,; wh ohad reported
to General Wood that Colonel Francisco '

Valiente, Chief of Gendarmerie, had been
armin gthe' Insurgents, an-d that several
bands of robbers were operating in the
neighorhood of Guantanamo, arrived here

to-day.
lie admits that Colonel Valiente was the

first Cuban officer who nominally disarmed ^
his men, but claims that Walieute, before

starting for Santiago, turned over to several
Cuban captains the six hundred rifles that '

were stacked by his men when they were

disarmed.
Valionte declared that he did not arm

the Cubans, but merely gave the rifles into
tlx.' cbaige of Mie#i ions iincirts.

Colonel Kay claims that this explains
the existence of the troublesome bands of
robbers who haVe infested the district
around Guantanaino. In one case a Cuban
Major went so far as to order the proprietorsof a sugar estate not to grind. Col.
Ray sent a company of United States troops
to guard the estate, whereupon the Cuban
Major took to the woods with a band of
men who have been ever since robbing
and pillaging estates nearby.
As a result of this condition of things,

Colonel Ray's entire regiment, with the

exception of two companies, is now scat-
tered about the country guarding private
property.
Moreover, Colonel Ray Insists that the

Cuban police who were sent by Colonel Valientoto capture the bandits were worthless
and proved dishonest, as they allowed the
robbers to sleep undisturbed In the next
bouse to the one where they wre quar-
tered.
Colonel Ray will return to Guantanaino

to-morrow. He intends to mount some
of his own men and to capture the robber
chief. Meanwhile, except on the guarded
estates, work in his district is practically
at a standstill?

STREET"CAVEDlN~
THREE HAD FALLS.

They Went Into a Hole Seven Feet

Deep and Stones Fell on

Them.

A section of pavement, fifteen foot square,
at Ninety-eighth street and Third avenue,

suddenly gave way last night, and three

persons who were walking over it dropped
out of sight.
The three persons were quickly dragged to

the street, having fallen only about seven

feet. They narrrowly escaped serious injury,for a pile of paving stones, three feet

high dropped into the pit with them.
One man. John Weils, of No. 1777 Third

avenue, had his ankle severely sprained,
,Tke other man and a womau sustained injuriesof the body, but hurried aawy, refusingto say who they were.

The pavement which caved in is in front
of a big tenement numbered 1711 Third
avenue. There are five tenements in a

row. each having stores on the ground
floor. Besides the pavement which dropped,
another stretch, forty feet long, clear to

Ninety-eighth street, sank several inches
and threatened to fall 'in.

Read Proof for Old Sam Bowles.
Springfield, Mass., Dec. 25..Francis Fiske McLean,for many years one of the proprietors of the

Kvans House, died this afternoon, after a long
Illness. He. was born in Ludlow. Mass., January
1, 1827, and early in his life was employed as a

proof reader by the first Samuel Bowles.

Millor imrieu witii .1111 ni nunym.
The body of John Wilson, the apprentice boy

who died on the cruiser New York, was brought
to the Navy Yard yesterday on the Navy Yard tug
Narkeeta. A guard of marines were sent to
meet the body, and after a brief ceremony it wa;

buried in the naval cemetery.

Knocked Out Many Trolley Cars.
Peter Parrell. of No. 179 Fourteenth

street. Jersey City, yesterday crippled the
Summit avenue line of the North Hudson
County Railway Company by cutting the
copper wires connecting the rails on Monmouthstreet. He was arrested. j

PET DOG BIT DOSE
DOOM'S CHILD.

A St, Bernard's Teeth Meet
in Her Cheek and Break

Her Jawbone.

ACTRESS' MOTHER FAINTS.

one uomes Un trom Philadelphia
to Find Little Rosalind Disfiguredfor Life.

A fierce St. Bernard do? attacked Rosalind,the thirteen-year-old daughter of Rose
Coghlan, the actress, at the Coghlan mansion,Xew Rochelle, on Saturday, and tore
open her cheek and broke her jaw.
The girl lives with her grandmother, Mrs.

A. M. Coghlan. The dog, whose name is
Bruce, was her constant companion. They
were playing together in the parlor. Rosalindteased him, and he sprang at her, makinghis teeth, meet in her eft cheek.
The child's screams brought the grandmother,who found the dog, the girl and

the carpet covered with blood. She telephonedfor Dr. W. S. Neilson. who put
seven stitches in Rosalind's face and envelopedher head in a plaster cast to keep
tne Drokpn ends or the jawbone in position.
The girl is not able to speak, and has to
be fed through a silver tube. It is feared
that she will be disfigured for life.
Miss Coghlan and her husband. John T.Sullivan. were playing in "The White

Heather" at the Walnut Street Theatre,Philadelphia. After the performance on
Saturday night Mr. Sullivan was showingthe two eolie dogs that are used in the
play to some ladies, when one of them
sprang at him and bit him severely in the
arm.
The actress and her husband came on yesterdayto spend their first Christmas at

home in eleven years, and also to celebrate
the eighty-second birthday of Mrs. Coghlan.
which occurred yesterday. When Mis.sCoghlanlearned of the condition of her
Rosalind she fainted and became hysterical.
She insisted that the dog should be shot,
but Mr. Sulivan thought this unwise.

It is likely that Rosalind will go for
treatment to the Pasteur Institute, and
that the dog will be sent there for examinationand observation. There are no symptomsof rabies.

HE RESCUED ONXY A
NEW FOUNDLAND DOG.

Blinded by Smoke, Policeman Wernw
Thought He Was Carrying Out

a Dying Woman.

The policemen forming the early morningpatrol were asleep in the dormitory
of the West One Hundred and Fifty-secondstreet station house at 7 o'clock last
evening when an excited man rushed into
the station and said there was a fire at
No. 501 West One Hundred and Sixtysixthstreet. He managed to gasp that it
was Policeman Ottmmings's flat that was

on fire. The reserve section hurried
around, Cuinmlngs in the lead, as he
feared his wife and child were in the flat.
The building is a five-story apartment

linnaa anrt the Pnmininirs live on the fourth
floor. Above Uvea l'oliceman Werner, who
atempted to enter the Cummings apartmentwhen the alarm was given, hut the
lor was looked. From behind the door he
ould hear groans. With a mighty effort he
ourst in the door, and as he fel forward he
stumbled over a body. He thought It was

Mrs. Cumniings. Werner was half choked,
but grasped the body, which seemed to be
wrapped in a furry garment, and carried it
out into the hallway. There he felt a
sharp pain in his right thumb. He realizedthat he had rescued the family Newfoundland,and had been bitten for his
;>ains. The blaze was quickly extinguished.
Mrs. Cummings and the child had gone

out to visit a relative. The fire was started,presumably, by mice nibbling matches.

COLONEL DUFFY DEFENDS
THE 69TH REGIMENT.

He Denies the Army and Navy Journal
Report That It Is in Bad

Condition.

The sharp criticism of the Sixty-ninth
Regiment, New York Volunteers, which appearedin the Army and Navy Journal of
December 17, has cail.ed forth a reply from

Colonel Duffy, in command of the regiment.
The writer of the article urged that the
Sixty-ninth be speedily mustered out of the
service, as it was going from bad to worse.
Colonel Duffy denies with much emphasis

that the regiment is not in good condition.
He maintains that the best evidence of iht
strict order prevailing in the ranks of the
Sitxy-nintb is in the testimony of General
Carpenter before the War Investigating
Committee. The former division commander,he declared, had said the Sixty-ninth
was one of the best volunteer regiments in
the service.

Took Baker's Wajgon; Ate His
Bread.

Lucas Deltas, who said he vtas born in
the West Indies and lived at No. 300 West
Fortieth street, was arraigned in the West
Side Police Court yesterday, charged with
stealing a baker's wagon In the early hours
of Christmas. The wagon belongs to Hattie

>1x-. oil Khl.tr.nl,iih
JSCiiueiiei. ui .m. ojj urnw * ..i -ui.. ;.»»

street. The driver left It and wont into the
bakery to bring out baskets of bread, and
on coming out with the second basket he
discovered that the wagon was missing.
The police found Delvas driving along West
End avenue at Sixty-eighth street. He was

munching warm bread. He was held for
trirftl. ' ffnB

O'Neill's I
Look for

Our Announcement
in TcrMorrow Morning's

Papers.
It Will Be

Unusually Interesting.
DON'T MISS IT! I

Sixth Ave., 20th to 21st St.
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